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- PROLOGUE.
It was in tho woods that the

girt of tho Limberlost found her
education, her love, her happi-
ness and other good things, so,
rightly, tho air of the trees is in
this story of her life. Hera is a
tale for lovers of the woods and
for othcrswho like a simple story
well told by one who knows tho
forest, can tell about "home
folks" and can find the interest
in everyday lives. Through these
pages flutter the brilliant butter'
fly of tangled romance, the more
sober butterfly, no less beautiful,
of noble, quiet lives, well lived,
and the gray moth of sorrow
borne needlessly for many years.
And if you listen closely you
may hear the buzz of the little,
busy existence of Billy, a young-
ster worth your knowing.

SYNOPSIS
Although a Good sch:ar, EInora Corn-Stoc- k,

entering high school, la abashed by
her country dress. She needs S3) for
book and tuition fees. Her mother Is
unsympathetic, and EInora tells her trou-
ble to Wesley lnton, an old neighbor.

When EInora was born her father waa
drowned In a swamp, embittering her
mother's life. EInora determines to raise
money by gathering forest specimens.
The Slntons buy clothes for ber.

Elhora, getting hcrbooks cheaply, finds
a market with the Bird Woman for but-
terflies, Indian etc

Mrs. Comstock's devotion to her bus-ban-

memory will not permit her to
sell trees or liavo oil wells dug on ber
land. The Slntons bring EInora new
clothing

EInora Is delighted with her outfit. Her
mother says she must pay for It. Wes-
ley and Margaret SInton discuss the girl's
affairs.

Fete Corson, a Limberlost frequenter.
warns EInora 'not to visit the Limberlost
at night or go far Into tho awajnp at any
uma.

Billy, a bright but untrained little chap,
with a shiftless father and hungry broth-
er and sister, gets Elnora's luncheon.
Wesley, troubled by Corson's warning. In-

vestigates.

Sadie peed laughed shortly. "Yen
needn't troublo,".slie said, "I waj fool- -
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quills. I wanted them for a twenty
doljar velvet toque to match my new
ult If tbey nfe picked off the gTouud,

really, I couldn't use them."
"Only in spots," said EInora. "They

don't Just cover the earth. Phoebe
Slmms'. peacocks are the only ones
within miles of Onabasba, and tbey
moult but once a year. If your hat
only cost $20 It's hardly good enough
for those aulas. You see. the Ai
mhzbty made and colored those hlmr

head
begin- - comprehended,

manufactured
Kate."

to be worthy quills that
made by the Creator."

girls laugbt Ono
them walked by EInora tbo audi-

torium, sat her during exercises
and talk whenever sho dared
to keep EInora from seeing the curious
and admiring looks bent upon ber.
For tho boy whistled, and
there was pantomime of ga-

ins on behind Elnora's back that
Happy with her no
bow much sho saw, and from ber ab-

sorption In ber studies it was evident
he cared too little notice. It soon

developed tbat to inconspicuous and
to work was all EInora craved.

After school she went again tbe
borne tho Bird Woman, and togeth-e- r

tbey visited tbe swamp and took
away more specimens. This ra

taked tbe Bljd Woman to
the money until noon of. tbo next day,
wbenehowou!dcjilLQr itand.baxt.lt

i LHK
added to ber bank acconnTTWaoV
ly walked home, for" the visit to tbo
swamp had brought back full force the
experience' of the morning. Afialnjind
again sue; examinedr the cruTle little
note, for she did not know what It
meant, yet It bredvaguo

CHAPTER VIII.
Wherein Mrs. Comstock Indulges In

"Frills" and Billy Reappears.
wns Wesley SInton who really
wrestled with the problem ns01' drove about his. business.
r T .ft.l . l,n.n " nal Mmanlf

every few she looked to-h- o

I ward the to there
' n Itm raaa Pum a f

what meant; he old Cor- - raked In the cooking
son gang together. , stove, out the lunch box, nnd,

bad the she It At
law .had been Joined by younger
brother of they met In the
thickest the few remaining
places of tbo swamp to drink, gamble
and loaf. Then, suddenly, there would
bo a robbery In country house
where a farmer that day bad sold his
wheat or corn and not paid a visit
to the bank, In some neighboring
village.

I

homo of Mrs. Comstock and
adjoined tho swamp. Slnton's

land lay next, and not another resi-
dence or man easy to reach In case of
trouble. Whoever wroto that note had
some human 'kindness In his breast,
but the fact stood revealed that he
feared his strength If EInora was de-

livered Into bis bands. Where bad ho
been the previous night when be heard
that prayer? Was that the first time
ho had been in such proximity? SInton
drove fast, for wished to reach tho

before EInora and the Bird
Woman would go there for more
moths.

almost he came to the case,
and dropping on his knees the
ground, every sense He found
two or three little heel Those
were made by EInora or tho Bird
Woman. What SInton to
was whether oil the rest were
footprints of man. It was easily
seen tbe7 wre not. Theco deep,
even trucks maue uy tairiy new snoes,,
and where a well worn heel
cut deeper on the lnsldo of the print
than at the outer edge. Undoubtedly
some of Corson's old gang were watch-
ing tbo case and the visits of the
women to it Thero was no danger that
anyone would attack the Bird Woman.
She never went to the swamp at night
and on ber trips In the daytime every
sittn - nti. 1,nt oha ini.lni1 nBllGll lull Vtt.l.VU U IVIUIlCl,
understood bow to use and pursued
her work In n fearless manner.

was afraid for EInora, yet he
did not to add the burden of fear
to Katharine Comstock's trouble or to
disturb tho Joy of EInora In her work.
Ho stopped at tbo cabin and
went the .walk. Mrs. Comstock was
sitting on the front step with some
sewing. She dropped ber work on ber
lap, laid her bands on It and looked
Into big face a sneer.

"Good gracious, Kate!" cried SInton.
"Is that what you bavo thinking
ail day? I tojd you before I left yes-
terday that I would not need that
I want to ask you If you over see any-
thing about the swamp that makes
you tbo old gang Is still
alive?"

"Can't say tbat I do." said Mrs. Com-stoc-

"There's kind dancing lights
there sometimes, but I supposed it
Just passlug along road
with lanterns." I

I got to tell you some- -

thing. EInora stopped at tbq caso this
morning, and somebody bad' Into
It In the nlgbt"

"Broke the lock?"
"No. Used dupllcato key. Today I

beard tbcre was a man hero
I want to nose around u little."

SInton went to tbe east end of the
cabin and looked up tbe window.

elf, and he puts the amo on j "You didn't let any grasa grow under
peacocks that he put your feet," she said,

on the of tho in the for-- I SInton saw her white, drawn face
estfl of Ceylon away back in the and
nlng. Any old quill front "I went to pay a debt and sco about
New York or Chicago do for your this opening of the,dltcb,
little twenty dollar hat You ought to , "You said you were going to prose-hav- e

somethlne Infinitely better than cute me."
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There was no wny nny one could have
reached It a ladder, for tho
logs hewed nml mortar filled tho
cracks Then he went to the
west end. Tho willow faced hlra as lie
turned the comer. Ho examined the
trunk carefully. There no mlstako
about small particles of black swamp
muck adhering to the aides of the
tree. He reached tho low branches and
climbed tho willow. Thero wns earth
on large limb crossing Elnora's
window. He stood on It, holding the
branch as bad been done the night be-

fore, and looked Into tho room. He
could see very little, but be knew that
If had been dark outside nnd suffi-

ciently light for Ktnora to study Inside
he could have seen vividly. He brought
his face close to the netting, and bo
could see the bed with Its head to tho
east, at Its foot the table with tho

and the chair before It, and
then be knew where the man bad been
who hod heard Elnorn'a prayer.

Mrs. Comstock had followed around
the corner nnd stood watching him.
"Do you think some Blinking bulk was
up there peekln' In at Elnorn?" she
demanded Indignantly.

"There Is muck on tho trunk and
plenty on the limb," said SInton.
"Hadn't you better get a saw and let
me take this branch off"

"No, I hadn't," said Mrs. Comstock.
"First place. Elnora's climbed from
that window on that limb all ber life,
and It's hers; second place, no one gets
ahead of mo after bad warning.
Any crow that perches on that roost
n -n will tnf Its fnritlinrti simnn-hn- t
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In I'll, a.n ,.II,IVI. UM(Mf..M Look along tho fenco there
t

and sco If you can And where ho came
In."

The place was easy to find ns was a

"r srao uls wesl 01

i lnc.?nl,,n- - ,
i "u bomo and don't fret

foclf." sa d Mrs. Comstock. "I'll
of this. If you should bear

come tf j wou,dnt
anything to EInora. She best keep ber
mind on ber studies If she's going to
school."

j When tho work was finished that
night EInora took her books nnd went
to her room to prepare some lessons.

last she arose
"Wonder how It would do to show

Mng SInton a frill or two," sho mur-
mured.

Mrs. Comstock was up early and
without n word banded EInora tho
luncheon case as she left tho next
morning.

"Thank you. mother," said EInora
and went on ber way.

She walked down tho road, looking
straight ahead until she came to tbo
comer, where sho usually entered the
swamp. She paused, glanced that way
nnd smiled. Then sho turned nnd look-

ed back. There was no oqe coming In
nny direction. She kept to the road un-

til well around the corner, then she
stopped nnd sat on n grassy spot, laid
her books beside her and opened the
lunch box. She scarcely could believe
her senses. Half the bread compart-
ment .was filled with dainty sandwich-
es of 'bread and butter sprinkled with
the yolk of egg nnd tho. rest with three
large slice of the most fragrant spice
cake imaginable. Tbo meat dish con-

tained shaved cold ham, of which she
knew the quality; the salqd was toma
toes and celery, and the cup held pre--

served pear, ciear r araucr. incro
was milk In the bottle, two tissue
wrapped cucumber pickles In tho fold
lng drinking cup nnd a fresh napkin in
tbo ring. No lunch was ever daintier
or more palatable. Of that EInora was
perfectly sure. And her mother bad
prepared It for her.

She glanced around ber and then to
her old refuge, the sky. "She does love
met" cried tho happy girl. "Sure as
you're bora sho loves me; she Just
hasn't found It out yet!"

She was to go to the Bird Woman's
after' school for tbo last load from the
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row points and specimens to tho bank.
Tbat would exhaust ber present sup-

plies and give her enough money
ahead to pay for books, tuition and
clothes for at .least two years. She
would work early and late gathering
nuts. In October she would sell all tbe
ferns she could And, She must collect
specimens of all tree leaves beforo tbey
felt gather nests and cocoons later and
keep ber eyes wldo open for anything
the grades could use. She would see
tbe superintendent that nlgbt about
selling specimens to tbo ward build-

ings. She must be ahead of anyone
elso If sho wanted to furnish these
things. Bo sho approached tbe bridge.

That it was occupied could be seen
from a distance. As she cnino up she
found the small boy of yesterday
awaiting ber with a confident smllo.

"Wo brought you something." ho
without greeting. "This Is

Jimmy and Uello and wo brought you
you a present"

He offered a parcel wrapped In brown
paper.

"Why, how lovely of you!" 'said EI-

nora- "I supposed you bad forgotten
me when you ran away so fast yester-
day."

"Naw. I didn't forget you." said tbe
boy. "I wouldn't forget you, not ovcrl

'Why. I was 1st to take
them things to Jimmy and Belle. My.
they was glad!'

EInora glanced at tbe children. Tbey
sat on tbe edge of tbe bridge, obviously
clad In a garment each, very dirty and
nnkemnL a little bov and a fflrl of
about seven and nine. Elnora's heart
Dcgan 10 acue.

'.'Say." said tbe boy, "ain't you going
to look what we have gavo you?"

I "I thought It wasn't potlto to look
before people." answered EInora. "Of
course I will If you would like to have
me."

Klnorn opened the package. She
had been presented with a quarter of
a" stale loaf of baker' bread nnd n

big piece of nuclent bologna.
"Hut don't you want this you-

rselves" she asked In surprise.
"Gosh, nol I mean 1st plain no,"

said the boy. "Wo always have It.
Wo got stacks this morning. Pa's
como out of It now, and he's so sorry
ho got more 'an over wo can eat Havo
you bad any before"

"No," said EInora, "I never did."
The boy's eyes brightened nnd the

girl moved restlessly.
"We thought maybo you hadn't."

said tbo boy. "First you ever have,
you llko It real well, but when you
don't have anything else for a long
time, years an' years, you git so tired."

He hitched at tho string which held
his trousers and eyed EInora specula-
tively.

"I don't a'pose you'd trade what you
got In that box for 1st old bread and
bologna now, would you? Mcbby
you'd llko Itl And I know, I 1st know.

I what you got would taste like heaven
to Jimmy nnd Belle. They never hnd
nothing llko thnt Not even Bella, and
she's most ten. No, slroo, they never
tasted things like you got"

EInora knelt on the bridge, opened
tho box nnd divided ber lunch into
three equal parts, th6 smaller boy get-

ting most of tho milk. Then sbo told
. them It was school time and sbo must

go.

"Why don't you put your bread and
bologna In the nice box?" asked the
boy.

"Of course," said EInora. "I didn't
think."

When the box was arranged to the
cblldrcn'o satisfaction all of them ac-
companied Elnorn to tho comer where
sho turned toward tho high school.
EInom nnd Billy led tho wny, Jimmy
and Belle followed.

"Billy." paid EInora. "I would llko(
you much better If you were cleaner.
Surely you havo water. Can't you
children gqt some soap nnd wash your-
selves? Gentlemen nro never dirty.
You want to bo n gentleman, don't
you?"

! "Is being clean all you bavo to do to
be a gentleman?"

I "No," said EInora. "You must not
' say bad words and you must bo kind

and Klito to your sister."
I "Must Belle bo kind nnd polite to
. me, else sho ain't a lady?"
J "Yes."
I "Then Belle's no lady!" said Billy

succinctly.
EInora could say nothing moro Just

, then, nnd she bado them goodby nnd
started them home.

' --The poor little souls!" she mused.
"I think the Almighty put them In
my way to show me real trouble. I
won't be IlkHy to spend much time
pitying myself while I can see them."
She glanced at tho lunch box. "What
on earth do I carry this for? I never

, had anything that was so strictly or-
namental! One sure thing! I can't
take this stuff to the high school. You
never seem to know Just what Is golug

I to happen to you while you are there."
As If to provide n way out of her

dilllculty a bi dog nroso from a lawn
and camo toward the gate, wagging his
tall. "If those children nto the stuff.
It can't possibly kill him!" thought

j EInora, so sho offered the bologna. I

The dog accepted It graciously, and. '

j
being a pedigreed beast, bo trotted
around to n side porch and laid tho
bolognn before his mistress. The wo
man snatched it. screaming, "Come,
quick! Some one Is trying to poison
Pedro!" Her daughter came running
from the bouse. "Go sco who Is on
street Hurry r cried tho excited moth-- "

or.
Ellen Brownleo ran and looked. EI-

nora was a half block away, and no
one' nearer. Ellen called loudly, and
EInora stopped. Ellen came running
toward ber.

"Did you see onyono give our dog
something?" sbo cried as she ap-
proached.

EInora saw no escape,
"I gavo It a pleco of bologna my-

self," sbo said. "It was Qt to eat It
wouldn't hurt the dog,

Ellen stood nnd looked at her. "Of
course, I didn't know It was your dog,"
explained EInora, nnd she told Ellen
about Billy nnd Jimmy and Bello and
tbe sacrificed luncheons.

"Walt until I run back and tell moth- -

cr about the dog. and get my books." ,

said' Ellen.
EInora waited, and that morning sbo

walked down tho hall and Into the au- -

dltorlum beside ono of tho very nicest .

girls in Onabasba, and It was the fourth
day. But the surpriso came at noon
when Ellen Insisted upon EInora lunch-
ing

,

at the Brownleo homo and con-

vulsed her parents and family and
overwhelmed EInora by a greatly mag-
nified but moderately accurate history
ef her lunch box.

"Gee, but It's a box, daddy 1" cried the
laughing girl. "It's carved leather and
fastens with n strap that's got her
namo on It. Inside are trays for things
all complete, and It bears evidence of
hnvltlf. Itirlfwnl .lollolnlia fnvl lilif Rl.
uora never gets any. She's carried It
two days now, and both times It has
bceu empty beforo sho reached school.
Isn't tbat killing?"

It Is. Ellen. In moro ways than one.
j.i i. i . i. r n. ii ,

o'clock, walk three miles and do good
work with no lunch. You can't tell me
anything about that box. I sold It last
Monday night to Wesley SInton, ono of
my good country customers. He told
me It was a present for a girl who was
wnrihv nf lr. nml t mm n"n wns rlpht."

When EInora entered the coat room
'after having had luncheon with Ellen

Brownleo thero wa such a difference

to the atmoipbcro that sho conld feel
It

"I am almost sorry I havo these
clolhcn," sho said to Ellen.

"In the nil mo of sense, why" cried
tho astonished girl.

"Every ono Is so nice to mo In them,
It Just sets mo to wondering If In tlmo
I could bavo tnado them bo equally
friendly In the others."

Ellen looked nt her Introspcctlvcly.
"Well, yes, I bellcvo you could," sho

announced nt Inst. "Hut It would have
taken tlmo nnd henrtacbo, and your
mind would have bceu less freo to
work on your studies. No ono la happy
without friends, nnd 1 Just simply can't
ttudy when I am unhappy."

That night tho Dlrd Woman made the
last trip to tho swamp. Every speci-
men sho possibly could uso had been
purchased at a fair price, and threo
additions had been mado to tho bank
book, carrying tbo totnl to n' little past
I20Q. Thero remained tho Indian rel-

ics to sell on Saturday, and EInora bad
secured tho order to furnish material
for nnturo work for tho grades. Life
suddenly grew very full. There was
tho most excitingly Interesting work
for every hour, nnd that work was to
pay high school expenses nnd start tbo
col lego fund. Thero was Just ono tittle
nil in ner joy. ah oi it woum uava
been so much better if sho could havo
told her mother and given tho money
Into her keeping. Uut tho strugglo to
get a start bad been so terrible, EI-

nora was afraid to take tho risk.
When sho reached homo sho only

told her mother that tho last of tho
things had been sold that evening.

"I think," said Sirs. Comstock. "that
wo will get Wesley to raovo that box
over hero back of tho garden for you.
Thero you nro npt to get tolled farther
Into the swamp than you Intend to go,

nnd you might mlro or something.
There ought to bo Just tho enmo things
In our woods nnd along our nwampy
places ns thero nro In tho Limberlost.
Can't you bunt your stuff hero?"

"I can try," said EInora. "I don't
know what I can find until I do. Our
woods nro undisturbed, nnd thero Is a
possibility they might bo even better
bunting than tho swamp. Hut I
wouldn't b(tvo Freckles' caso moved
for tbo world. Ho might como back
some day and not llko it. I'vo tried to
keep bis room tho best I could, nnd
taking out tbo box would make a great
bole In ono sldo of It Storo boxes
don't cost much. I wilt havo Undo
Wesley buy mo ono and set it up
wherever hunting looks the best early
In tho spring. I would feel safer at
home."

CHAPTER IX.
Wherein Mrs. Comstock Manipulates

Margaret, and Billy Acquires a Resi
denee.

.NOItA hurried upstairs to
chango her dress. Margaret
SInton camo that nlgbt, bring
lng- - a beautiful bluo ono in

its stead and carried awny tbo other
to launder.

"Do you mean to nny tboso dresses
aro to be washed overy two days?"
questioned. Mrs. Comstock.

"They liavo to bo to look fresh." re-

plied Margaret "Wo want our girl
sweet ns a roe."

"Well, of all thingsl" cried Mrs.
Comstock. "Every two days! Any girl
who can't keep n dress clean longer
than thnt Is a dirty girl. You'll wear
tho goods out and fado tbo colors with
so much washing."

"We'll havo n clean girl nnywny." I

"Well. If you llko tho Job you ran
bavo It," said Mrs. Comstock. "I don't
mind tbe washing, but I'm so Incon-
venient with nn Iron."

EInora sat Into that night working
bard over her lessons. Tho next morn
ing sbo put on ber.blno dress nnd rib-
bon, and In tboso sho was a picture.

'

Mrs. Comstock caught her breath with
a queer stirring nround her heart and
looked twice to bo sure of what sbo
saw. As EInora gathered ber books
ber mother silently gavo her tbo lunch
box. I

"Feels heavy," said EInora gsyly. I

And smelly I"
EInora went down tbo road thinking

of tbo children with whom sbo prqb-abl- y

would divide. Of course, tbe
brldgo would bo occupied again. So
sbo stopped and opened tbe box. Un
doubtedly Mrs. Comstock was show- -

,nS Margaret SInton tho "frills." Tho
cak wns rreilu' nna ,uero wejD
our sllcc8- - Tuo nlwJcn to l

UliM twice beforo EInora discovered
tDt beechnuts had been used In a pea- -

nut rcc,Pc nDd ihv' wcr0 0 S""01 lm'
provement There wcro preserved
strawberries in tbo cup, potato salad

m,nt ""V, '1,?.?
from" tt

l? 'nbI ,ort
do" fc wani l?

, "'i,, ""J- -
mured .iuuru, UUI IL juafc etvum u. ft.

I can't dvo away this luncb. If moth- -

er did not put love Into It sbo's substi- -

tutcd something tbat'a likely to fool
me."

Sbo almost felt ber steps lagging as
sho approached tho bridge. A very
hungry dog had been added to tbe trio
of children. EInora loved all dogs and,
as usual, this ouo camo to ber In friend-
liness. Tbo children said "Good morn- -

dbJ" with nlacr ty, and another paper
ParCM 1UT COUSIIItUUUB.

. "How aro you this morning?" lnqulr.
-.- 1

"All right," cried tho three, while tbo
dog sniffed ravenously at tbe luncb

lfco nnd wt a Pcrfect utt0 wUh' hls
i

tall.
"now did you llko tho bologna?"

questioned Billy eagerly.
"Ono of tbe girls took mo to lunch
t ber homo yesterday," answered El

nora.
Dawn broke beautifully over Billy's

streaked face. He caught the package
""a n1 towaru minora,

"Then maybo you'd like to try tlw
bologna todayl"

I

Tbo dog leaped In glad apprehension
of something, and Hello scrambled to
her feet nnd took n step forward. The
look of famished greed In her eyes
was moro than Klnorn could bear. She
opened the box nnd divided tho milk
between Hilly and tho girl. She gnve
each a pleco of cako lenvlng one nnd a
sandwich. Hilly pressed forward eager
ly, bitter disappointment on his face,
nnd tho elder bny forgot his charge.

"Aw. I thought they'd bo mcatl"
lamented Hilly.

Elnorn gavo way.
"Thero Is!" sho said gladly. "Thero

Is n llttlo pigeon bird. I want Just n
teeny pleco of tho breast, for n sort
of kcepsnke, J tut ono bile, and you can
havo tho.rcut among you."

EInora drew tho knife from Its hold-
er ntid cut off tho wishbone. Then sho
held tho bird toward tho girl.

"You can dlvldo It," alio said. Tbo
dog mado n bound and selling tbo
squab sprnng from tho brldgo and ran
for life. The girl and boy hurried
after him. With awful eye Billy star-c- d

and sworo tempestuously. EInora

The Qlrlt Scattered Before Him.

caught 111 m nnd clapped her baud over
tho llttlo mouth. A delivery wagon

' came tenrlng down tho street, tbo
horse running full speed, passed tbo
llceing dog with tbe girl nnd boy In
pursuit' nnd stopped nt tho bridge.
High school girls began to roll from all
sides of It.

"A rescue, n rescue!" they shouted.
It was Ellen Brownleo and her

crowd, and every girl of them carried
a big parcel. They took In the sceno
as tbey approached. Tho fleeing dog,
with something In Its mouth, the half
naked girl and boy chasing It, told tho
story. Those girls screamed with
laughter ns they wntcbed tbo pursuit.

"Thank goodness. I. saved tho wish- -

bone," said EInom. "As usual, I can
prove that thero was a bird." Sho
turned toward the box. Billy had Im-

proved tho time. He had tho last pleco
of enke In ono hand nnd tho last bito
of salad disappeared In ono great gulp.
Then tho girls ahouted ngaln.

"Lot's have n sample ourselves," sug-
gested ono. She caught up tho Ikix and
banded out tbo remaining nandwlch.
Another girl divided It Into bites each
little over nn Inch squnre, and then
Khc lifted tho cup lid and deKslted a
preserved strawberry on each bite.
"One, two, three-altoget- her now!" sho
cried.

Billy let out n roar, "You old mean
things!" bo screamed.

In an Instant ho was down In tho
road and handfuls of dust began to fly
nmong them. Tho girls scattered be-

foro him.
"Blllyl" cried EInora. "Blllyl I'll

never giro you another blto as long as
I llvo If you throw dust on any one!"

Then Billy dropped the dust bored
both lists into his eyes and fled sob-
bing Into Elnqru's naw bluo skirt She
stooped to meet him and consolation
i

After tho luncheon was given to tbe
threo children EInora was hustled Into
tho wagon with tho girls and driven on
the run to the high school. Tbey sang
a song beginning,

EInora, please glvo ma a sandwich';
I'm ashamed tf ask for cako,

as tbey went on. EInora did not knojv
It, but tbat was ber Initiation. Sho
belonged to "tho crowd." Sho only
knew that sbo was happy and vaguely
wondered what ber mother and Aunt
Margaret would havo wild about tho
proceedings.

Saturday morning EInora helped her
mother with tbo work. When sho bad
finished Mrs. Comstock told her to goto
Slnton's and wash her Indian relics so
that sbo would bo ready to accompany
Wesley to town In tbo ufternoon. EI-

nora hurried down tho road and was
soon at tho cistern with a tub busily
washing arrow points, stone axes,
tubes, pipes and skin cleaning Imple-
ments Thero wero not bo mnuy points
an sbo hud supposed, and some sho hall
thought the Quest wcro chipped and
broken. Still tbcre was qulto largo
box of perfect pieces to carry to tho
city.

Then EInora hurried home, dressed
nnd was waiting when tbo carrlago
reached tbo gate. She stopped at tho
bank with tbe box, and SInton went to
do bis marketingund a llttlo shopping
for bis wife. (

At tbe dry goods store Mr. Brownleo
railed to him: "ncllo, SIntoni How do
you like the fate of your lunch box?" j
Then ha began to laugh.

"I always bate to see a man laughing
alone." said SInton. "It looks so self

(Continued next week.)


